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what high in key, but it is well sustained
and there are no serious diseords. A good
piece of workmanship of its kind, guaran-
tged to provide engrossing entertal t
to the lover of adventure and mystery.

«A ENIGHT AMONG LADIES, By J. E

Buckrose. George H. Doran Company.

NE may always count upon J. E.
Buckrese for pleasant entertain-
ment, and this novel is a choice

example of the writer's skill. It is made
of & nice blend of temperaments and hu-
mors; of everyday mnh.’ quiet, not too
good and not teo bad, not to much trouble
and net too much excitement, but always
interesting. There is a touch of “Cran-
ford"” about the village and its people, but
they are modern enough, for all their local
flavor and eccentrieity.

The clown of the plece, Sim the gardener,
carries the whole thing, He works not only
for Sir Francis, who has come to Wyn-
thorpe to rest, and for Cathy, but also
for himself. He is a reluctant cupid some
of the time, but eventually manages all
things for the best, In a good comedy
situation. And Sim i= a delight in himself.
For one thing he is an inveterate liar, or,
rather, born romancer, and especially fond
of strange yarns dealing with ‘“natural
history,” always with a satisfactory ex-
planation in “instinet.” There Is plenty of
plot and quite enough event to keep up an
even flow of narrative, but the chief values
lie in the character sketches, which are
truthful and delicately worked out. A
éharming tale.

MILLIONS. By Ernest Poole.
millan Company.

T was observed very Mmany years ago
that the love of money is the root
of much evil, but this novel demon-

strates that the sudden expectation of
getting hold of a great deal of it—millions
—may produce very good results; espe-
clally if the expectation turns out to be
no more than a dream. The theme of the
tale is well summed up in the final vision
of Madge Cable, the heroine, wherein she
“pictured a ‘great invisible spirit rushing
over the earth. whispering—
‘Here's a milllon dollars! In a few hours
it may be yours! Tell me what you'll
do with ft.'" \

That is precisely what the fates suid
to Madge, and also to her uncle. Doctor
Cable and his wife and Ray, their son.
Madge had a half brother, Gordon, who
had neglected her and his more remote
relatives for some years, while engaged
in the war and afterward in accummiat-
ing millions out of shipping opportuni-
ties: but when he is knocked on the head
in an auto accident and is hardly expected
to live Madge Is sent for. Some years
before he had written her that if he
died In the war he would leave his prop-
erty to her. So she naturally is con-
cerned in his health. There can hardly
be said to be much affection between
them and she really has known little
of his life. Of course, she doesn't want
him to die. but—?

And then the uncle and his family drop
in, also cagerly interested in Madge's
possible great inheritunce. While Gor-
don is still unconscious a new personality
turns up—the actress, Leonora, who has
been very Intimate with him, Madge
and her untle do not quite know what
to make of her, as they are small town
people of little experience. And there is
also Gordon's partner, another stranger
to Madge. .

It is thus a complex situation and gives |
ample. opportunity for Mr. Poole to show
the various reactions of these diverse folk
to the prospect of sudden wealth. Bach
one dreams of what It might mean, and |
what could be-done with even a minor part
of the milllons. Mr. Poole has successfully
resisted the temptation to make a grim |
gatire of i, for even the least of these |
relatives is not really hopelessly awvari-
cious. They nare a good average sort; |
kindly enough, mildly philosophical, and
essentially good natured. But it s some-
thing of a strain. The relatives at first
try to keep the extraneous lady, Leonora,
out of it, but Madge finally comes to un-
derstand that Gordon and Leonora are

The Mac-

genuinely in love with each other, and
ehe helps.

It all operates to arouse the hitherto
reluctant Madge o the poesibilities of
lifee She is 32, and has led a drab,
uninteresting existence, but the pros-
pect of the millions jolts her out of the
rut. In the end the millions vanish, and
Gordon alsp gets well, and is "scheduled
to acquire more millions in due course.
Madge finds an outlet for her mewly ac-
quired energy in going to Russia to en-
gage in relief work, and one feels sure
that she 'is started on a ecareer of use-
ful adventure,

It is a clever piece of work; kept light
in tone in spite of its nearly tragic con-
tent. Like all Mr. Poole’s writing it is
a thoughtful bbok, full of solid meat,
nourishing, but served without fuss or
heaviness, 5

WHEN THE WEST WAS YOUNG. By
Frederick R. Bechdolt. The Century Com-
bany.

LTHOUGH most of the chapters in

A this peculiarly interesting ‘book
fall naturally into short story

form they are not fiction. They are true

stories, episodes out of the actual life of
the young West when it was really wild
and woolly, Mr. Bechdolt has gleanad much
of his material from'the narratives and
recollections of old timers. of *“Forty-
niners" and early prospectors; blers,
cowboys, sheriffs and marshals and has
also drawn upon the authentic records of

“the era, ineluding such sources as files of

the Tombstone Epiteph and other early

Arizona papers. The result is a fascinat-

ingly alive book, with “thrills” enough

to equip a dozen ordinary romances, and
the added quality of truthfulness. He does
not idealize his "“two gun men" or the
politiclans of the day, but tries to present
them as they were. One chapter deals
with Tombstone and its founding, another
with “Tembstone's Wild Oats" in the days
when the genuiné “bad men" took pos-
seasion of the town. There is also an ac-
count of the “Overland Mall" and the
opening up of travel and communlcation
with the effete Eastern world. Mr. Bech-
dolt’s marrative style is execellent, fluent,
forceful enough and full of color. It makes
good reading.

] — .

ONE WORLD AT A TIME By Margaret
Fuller. The Century Company.

i‘ NE World at a Time" is a tale of
the South Atlantic coast some
years after the civil war. It is

told by a youngster—a Yankee girl—who

goes to make her home with her uncle,

Norbert Lapierre, and his wife on their

8outhern plantation.

The love story is very well told. The
characters are sharply drawn and the
scene is set for each imcident. The book
is not one for those who would skim
through a summer romance tale. It s in-
stead, a book for those who have the time
and inclination to dawdle through a charm-
ing story, the author of which has al-
lowed herself to dwell at length upon de-
tails. There are, no doubt, memories in
the story. The author must have known
the things of which she writes—she must
have watched the sea washing the oot-
ton islands, the palmettos and the pines
waving in the salty breezes. She must
have enjoyed the mingled odor of the sea
and the jasmine that she has put into her
book.

CAPTAIN POTTE MINISTER By Francls
L. Cooper. Boston: Lothrop, Lee & Shep-
ard Company.

HE noble young minister with a mys-
tery as to his ancestry, and the out-
wardly respectable but inwardly very

wicked elder who owns a lovely daughter

for the minister to love, but who Is also
criminally mixed up with the ancestral

outline, but well done, with ¢ able

verisimilitude. It will hold the interest of
lovers of mild romance.

The Harvard University Athletic Asso-
clation keeps two photographers busy dur- |
ing every football game on the antumn
schedule. Forty pholgraphs illustrating |
plays are included in “Football and How |
to Watch It," by Percy D. Haughton, |
scheduled for late September publication |
by the Marshall Jones Company of Boston. |

. L |

Nathaniel Wright Stephenson, who con- |
tributed two volumes to “The Chronicles
of America,” published by The Yale Uni- |
versity Press, has a biography of Lincoin |
scheduled for appearance this autumn. It
will be in one volume of four hundred and |
eighty pages. Bobbs-Merrill are the nuh-[

lishers.

THAT DETECTIVE STORY

RED HOUSE
MYSTERY

By A. A. MILNE, is one of the liveliest
detective novels ever written., It i
full of thnlls and, strange to reiate,
Any book store, #2: postage extra.
E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 Sth Ave, N. Y.

—

Wanted-—a Wife

Ask Your Bookseller—N. L. B.

The New York Tribune:
.Itisa

Price, §3.00,
postage rxtra.

A Marvelous, Astounding and Absorbing Book

COL. KALPASHNIKOFF in The New York World: *Reader, whoever you are,
professor i i ineer, schoolboy the
goodmmgickupnbuuknﬂd‘ﬁﬂs.hnd_q:ﬁ.'domm

result is this book. . . And it is a veritable Odyssey
book is full of sidelights on current political and religious conditions
Asia.”

By Ferdinand Ossendowski

E. P. DUTTON & Co.

or financier, if you have

681 FIFTH AVE.
© NEW YORK

mystery aforesaid, make a good foundation

| for a pleasantly old fashioned sentimental |

romance, And there is Caplain Pott, a.nd_:
Miss Ppkin, who, of course, are “charac- |
ters"” The Captain functions as an in- |
trusive providence at critical moments and
eventually turne on the light which dis- |
peis the fog of mystery to foil the naughty
elder and smooth out the bumpy path of
true love.

The old crime is lald in that former
haunt of the romantically criminal, Auns-
traliz, but most of the story belongs in
the salty atmosphere of n small seaside
town. An up to date touch s provided
in the Nlicit distribution of what is now

THE LOVE STORY OF A MODERN "ENOCH ARDEN"

The Second

Fiowering|

generally called “rum” in newspaper head-
lines. The story is conventional! enough in

THE UNLIT LAMP

New York business maw
picture of married life afid

married life,

Price, §2.00,
Postoge ertem

This vivid story of the attractive and intelligent daughter of a
man of brains who marries an average, moderately successful
an extraordinarily capable and acute 3
its modern problems. The reaction
of character, convention and temperament which almost lead
to tragedy, and the solution very ingeniously presented, make
it a distinctive and individual contribution to the novel of
By the Author of “Invincible Minnie”

ELISABETH SANXAY HOLDING
E. P. DUTITON & CO.

681 Fifih
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